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Sergeant Blewitt was waiting on the platform at
Weyford to meet him, and saluted respectfully. " It's
very good of you to take all this trouble, Sir Alured/'
he said. " Doctor Gainsford is outside with his car. I
told him you were coming down, and he said he would
like to see you."
" Very good of Gainsford, I'm sure/' Sir Alured
replied. " I'm very sorry about this poor chap. You
can tell me all about it later. We'd better get the
identification over first."
They drove to the mortuary in which the body lay
on a table, covered with a sheet. The place was un-
heated, and the temperature was below freezing. " The
body is still frozen rigid," Doctor Gainsford explained,
as he removed the sheet, " It still retains the position
in which it was found, lying on the right side, at the
extreme edge of the road,"
Faversharn nodded, and stared at the dead man's face.
" Yes, that's Charles Alcott/' he said slowly. " He
hasn't changed much since I saw him last, six or seven
years ago. I wonder what he was doing down here?
Wanted to see me, I expect. What made you get in
touch with me, Blewitt?"
" Excuse me, Sir Alured," Doctor Gainsford put in
before the Sergeant could reply. " It's devilish cold
here, and I take it we none of us want to hang about
longer than we can help. I suggest we go back to my
place in a minute or two, where it's warm, and Blewitt
can tell you the whole story. But, while you are here,
I'd be much obliged for your expert opinion. It'll carry
more weight with the coroner than anything I can say."
Faversharn smiled. " As to the cause of death? I
think you're fully competent to decide that, Gainsford."
" It isn't every day I have a pathologist of your
standing to consult. But in my opinion the man died of